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HOME, CHILDREN.

UI vonilor why 1 should think
Uf Unlveitton bvah with lis buro whit

and?"
And the old man feebly ntlrred tho low,

And WHrmixl lu the bluze hli thiu cold
hands.

"lured to play on the white orach luinda,
Aud paddle with bare brown foot la the

foam.
I liiuyl to llvo nrnr tho Mextoan Oulf,

Aud nerer I boy had a talrur home.

" Wo wore nix children, merry and bold,
bailors and UIiim'8 liound to be.

We built our IkihW and wo cant our not
All day lowr by the bouiiiIIhk sea

All day Ionic till Iho ou rew dim.
And the wave wore white with breaking

fom,
Till mother, waving her hand, would call:

Coinohomo, cUlldreul come hoiuel come
home I

"'Come home, children! your fathor la herei
The meal It ready, tho Are la bright.'

Thu gladly enuiiith we left our play,
Kor aweot win the love and real and light

I think 1 can eo the bare white tanriai
1 think 1 can no the broaklng foam.

Oh I would I could hear my mother call:
Willy, don t linger; come home; oomo

nomel'

"For 1 wan alwayii the laat to hear.
Always the laat her amilo to meet;

Bo when the rest on the hearth-aton- e stood,
Still she was watchiug my tardy feet.

Dooa she watch them yet from the hills ot
Ood?

Bops she see how sndlr now they roam?
In a little while shall 1 bear the call:

Willy, dou't linger; .coin home; coma
homer

" For 1 am weary, and sad, and oldi
My feet are touching the great dim sea;

The others are safe with her long ago;
Dot abe Is waiting, watching for me.

Be talked all night of the bare white sands.
Of bis mother's rolce and the breaking

foam;
But Jaet as the dawning touched the east.

We knew he had found bis mother and
heme. .,

Mothers who know that your toll Is great,
Mothers who fear th your love la Tain,

Bona may wander and m to forget!
Some dy r will remember again

Tbey mar grow famous, nr rich, or od;
Karawar from your side they may roam!

The man is only a boy
When he whispers "Mother!" and think!

of homo.
Mary A. Burr, In Harper's Weekly.

Moat-Grang- e.

By Mus. Henry Wood.

chapter viicontincco.
Thus, as a wreathing cloud midilcnly

appears in tho sky, and as suddenly
fades away, had Jlr. Dalrymplo, lika
a bright vicion, appeared to the admir-

ing ryes of tin) London world; and she.

might have continued to enjoy its
smiles and il tmnsliinc, lmt for tho in-

sane rage for dress which attacked bet
in its worst features and lured her on
to bcr ruiu. It is luring many now.

CIIAI'TEK VIII.
Things were almost coming to a re

Tolt; never were poor tenant farmers
so ground down ami oppressed as those
on the estate of Jloat-Cirang- o. Rents
wens raised, expenses, properly falling
on landlords, refused to be paid or al-

lowed for. Mr. Palrymple, tho present
owner, was ruling, with a hand ot
iron, hard and cruel.

As to the Orange itself, the dwelling
mansion, it was the dreariest of the
ilrenrr. When Ospnr Dulrvmliln.
through tho extravagance of his wife,
hail been rendered liablo for heavy
debts, lie bail sold off tho butter portion
of tho furniture, retained two or tlireo
of the rooms as hnbitabln for himself,
wife; and one. servant, and closed the
shutters of tUo rest. Thero they lived
R life of penuriousness; and selina,
Mrs. DalrvuiDle. would sometimes un
lock the doors of tho once familiat
rooms, and pace alone about their dusty
floors, in anzer and remorseaimost xm
controllable anger against her hus-

band, who need not have proceeded to
this extreme pass, and remorse lor bet
own follr. which had led to it.

Three years went by and things grew
worse; more wretched more
oppression out One day Mr. Lee came
up to the li ran co. a respectable larnv
er, who had rented all his life, and bit
father before liim, under tho Dalrynv
pies.

"Sir," began Farmer Lee, without
any circumlocution, when he was ad
milled to the presence of his landlord.
"I am come up about that paper which
has been sent to mo from Jones, your
lawyer. It s a notice tuat next Ml'
chaelmas, when ray lease will expire,
tho rent is to be raised.

"WcllP" said Mr. Dalrymple.
'A pound an acre."

"Well?"
"A pound an acre," repeated Farmer

Lee, with increased emphasis, as if be
thought he was not heard. "Jones
must have made a mistake; you never
eon Id have told him that, sir. My
laughters think be wrote it when he

was drunk; for every body know that
Jjo has fits of drinking."

"They are the instructions I gave
him. Mr. Lee."

"To raise my rent a pound a acre!"
echoed the fanner, forgetting his gram-
mar in bis excitement.

"Exactly. Tho farm will bear it"
"No, it won't bear it, sir, and I

won't pay it"
"I am sorry for that, Mr. Lee, be-

cause it leaves only ono alternative."
"And what's that?" asked Mr. Lee.
"To substitute in it place a notice to

quit."
"To quit! to quit the farm! forme to

quit my farm!" reiterated Mr. Lee, in
his astonishment "Why, it has been my
homo all my life, sir, and it was my
father's afore mo. 1 was born in that
farm, Mr. Dalrymplo, years and years
before you ever came into the world,
bnd fcnican to die in it"

Mr. Dalrymple did not acgiiiesce or
object in words, lie only looked at
hi m with bis impassive face, and cold,
colorless eye.

"It's my labor, sir, that bas mado it
what it is," continued the farmer,
"When my poor old father died, it was
not half tho farm it is now. Early and
lato have I been at my post, working
myself and seeing that ray men worked.
I have spared neither labor nor money
to bring it to It's present fine condition;
you can't deny, Mr. Dalrymple, that
it's the best worked and most nourish-
ing land on tho estate."

"My good sir, I do not dony it I say
cm you do; that it is too flourishing to
rtmain at it's present low rent"
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"The rent is not low, sir; tho reut'i
a fair rent, fair for master and fair for
tenant. Ask any impartial person, ask
Mr. Cleveland, or ask Jones, and they'll
say us I do. You don't seem to take
into account, sir, that my money has
brought it to what It is, and that 1 have
not yet had a return for my money
spent. If you ralso tho rent twenty
shillings an acre, tho money may just
as well havo been chucked Into the
dirt."

"I can make no alteration in my de-

cision," said Mr. Dalrymple. "I have
these complaints from day to day;
nothing elo but complaint The land
on my estate has considerably increased
in valuo, yet those who reap tho bcncllt
object to pay a higher rent. I had two
of you hero yesterday, W'atkins and
Bumford."

"They havo spent money on their
farms, too, they havo, and tho land
hasn't answered to it bad. Good farm-
ers areWatkins and liuinford," nodded
tho speaker, approvingly, "but they
havo not spent half what I have. You
see, sir, wo never looked for Mr.

dying young, and "
"Aro you speaking of Onirics Dal-

rymple?" interrupted the owner of the
Moat-Grang-

"No, poor fellow, I don't mean Mr.
Charles, I mean His father. Squire
Dalrymplo did dio young, sir, so to
say; you can't call a man under fifty
old. Woll, he was a good landlord,
and we were not afraid to lavish money
on our farms, because we know we
should be allowed to reap its fruits our-
selves. That's how it was, sir."

"Mr. Dalrvmplo's rule. Is past and
pone: he was always indifferent to his
own interests. Had he been more alive
to them, his death would not have left
his family in the helpless condition that
It did.'.

ITou mean Mr. Charles' death and
your succession, sir, boldly returned
the farmer, uiougii its tone lost none oi
its respect "When Squire Dalrymplo
died and Mr. Charles succeeded, the
family still lived on in comfort at the
Grange hero, as they had dono before.
And as they would have done after,
had he lived, generous young fellow."

A squandering young prouigatei
scornfully retorted Oscar Dalrymple.

well, he s gone, poor soui, ana ic

will answer no end to speak for or
against him, but he was a favorite on
every rood throughout the estate. And
his death brought you to rule over us,
and I am sorry to have to say, sir, that
your rule's a very hard one."

"It will not bo mado easier," curtly
rejoined Mr. Dalrymplo. "I told Bum- -
ford and Watkins so yesterday. Tho
terms proposed to you by Jones you
must accept, or leave tho farm."

ihe farmer took out his pocket-Doc- k;

a huge leather affair which could never
be got in or got out withoutdamage to
the pocket's entrance.

"Then I have got a bit of document
here, sir, which I needn't bavo shown,
if you would have listened to reason
without it. Somewhat better than six
years ago, sir, he proceeded to ex
plain, "when 1 was Hesitating nnout
avinr out so much money upon the

farm, knowing that my lease Ijad en
tered on its last seven years, 1 put tho
question, right to tho squire:
If I continued to lay out money on my
land, and to build stahles and else, as
1 wished to do, should I havo the leaso
renewed on the sumo terms? And
that's what ho wrote mo in reply. His
end followed soon upon it.

Oscar Dalrymple to$k the note,
with Jvuiir 'Y, ijrora to farmer

and cast his eyes over It;
"DiAa I.B Put whaMiioncy you like upon

the turin. foe I heru'.iy uim you mv word that
at tho explratiritr of tho picnt ieaso. a froh
one shall be graniea von on tno same lorms.

"t ruly yours,
"H. Dalrtmpls."

"Ho thought of mo and of this prom
ise on bis deathbed, thu squire did,
resumed the farmer, "and charged his
son to fulfill it Mr. Charles told mo
so himself, and that it should bo all
right"

"Charles and bis father are gone,
repeated Oscar Dalrymple, tossing
back the letter with a gesture oi con
tempt at Farmer Leu's simplicity.
"That paper is not worth a farthing."

"Not in law; I am aware of that sir;
but I thought you need onjs,' look at it
to act upon it The sou ire was almost
like a father to you, Mr. Dulrymple,
and I never suppo.ied but you would
wish to carry out his wishes. I have
felt as secure, having that document
by mo, as if it was a fresh lease."

Mr. Dalrymple rose. "I will not de
tain you longer, Mr. Lee; your time
is valuable. '

"And what's my answer, sir?"
"That you pay the additional rent

demanded, or give up the farm.
Farmer Leo was a quiet man, littlo

given to bursts of anger, but ho could
not control some harsh epithets, direct-
ed to Oscar Dalrymple, as ho walked
toward bis own laral. In turning
sharply out of a held, he came upon
two ladies, ono young and very nice'
looking, tho other getting in years, of
thin, wbite feature and gray hair.

"Law, ma'am," cried he, touching
bis bat to the elder, "I n glad to see
you out again."

"Ay," she said, "I have had a long
bout of it, tho longest illness I ever had
in my life. I am getting better, but
ilowly; and this fine spring day tempt
ed mo lorth.

"And what is it that has been the
matter?" asked the farmer. " We
never could learn the ritrlits of It Old
Reuben told my daughter Judith that
It was as much weakness as any thing.

"Reuben was right," said Mrs. o.

"Weakness and grief, that
has been chiclly tho matter with mo.
Try as I will, Mr. Lee, I can not over
eet my poor son's dreadful death. 1

Cave been ailing ever since, though it
never told seriously upon my health
till this last winter. And 1 have
great deal of trouble in many ways."

"Trouble, ma'am, there s nothin
but trouble for all of us," spoke the
farmer.

"You don't remember me, Mr. Lee,"'
cried the young lady.

" Well, yes I do, miss; I remember
your face. I think I had used to see'
you with poor Master Charles and thei
votinc ladies.

"I am Isabel Lynn; you remember
nun, nuo puiU iiujuni uub liui uaiiu.

" Ay, I do," answered ho, .heartily
shaking it "And if what we usodw
think was true, wo should have had

' ju,( I ... "aifra'a v

yon amongst us for good, had Master
Charles lived."

She turned away her face blushing
deeply, almost to tears, witli her un-
happy remembrances.

"And a lucky thing if it had been
you and Master Charles to reign at the
Grange, instead of what is now. I
don't mean any.v'jircspect to Miss Se-lin-a,

ma'am,"' i?J Mdcd to Mrs.. Dal-
rymple, "you nll'Vafrald I do; but
her husband is allAilster."

"You need not. teif me ho is," re-

turned Mrs. Dalrymplo, her eyo kind-liu- g.

"I know it too well."
"A good many of 'bur leases aro oat

this year, and ho is wising us all rais-
ing us shamefully. Miue a pound an
aero."

"A pound an acre!" eohoed Mrs.
Dalrymplo. . .r '

"Not a shilling less, ma'am. Jones
sent me the notice yesterday, so I just
put on my Sunday coat this morning,
and have been up to the Grange, and
all the answer 1 have got is that I may
pay it or leave the farm. I showed,
him that letter of your husband's,
ma'am, promising to renew the lease
to me on the same terms to justify my
laying out money on tho land and!
homesteads. It was just as if I bad
shown bim a bit of waste paper."

"Unjust!" murmured Mrs. Dal-
rymple.

"It's worse than unjust ma'am, it's
robbery. I laid out jny bard savings
under that specif! o promise, and I
might just as well have'luicked the,
money naked into the eaj." There is
nothing bnt oppression going on from;
one end oi tne farm iO'ttwner.

'And I fear that nothing else must
ha looked for from him, ifirbod Mrs.
Dalrymple. "I wish he had never be- -,

come my son-in-la- jSelina is his
wife, and the disgrace of these doings
seems to reflect on us." '

It was a bard day that took Mr.
Charles from us. Miss Lynn, I hope
you won't forget to como and see us,
while you are here; my daughters
would feci hurt"

Oh, I shall often come," she re
plied. "I am going to stay all tho
summer with Mrs. Dalrymple, if she
will have me. Remember me to
them."

They parted. At a distance, having
stopped when his mistress stopped,
whom he had been following, stood
old Reuben, a most, attached servant,
who hod served three. fenerations of
the family. When Charles Dalrymplo'
died' -- or, to designate events correctly,
when Charles Dalrvmnle committed
suicide Reuben had returned to the
service of bis mother. Mrs. Dalrymple.
But, with her son, Mrs. Dalrymplo had
lost her means, and she told Reuben
that she. could not afford to keep a man
servant, hardly a maid, but Keubcn re
plied that ho had saved more tnan
enougn money to Keep nimseit, anu
should live with Mrs. Dalrymple with
out pay, and wait upon her Ac

shouldn't leave her to the mercies of
dirty maid And so be had
done.

Tho farmer stopped to greet Reuben,
and tho two expatiated for sonio mill
utes, to their hearts' content, not in
favor of Oscar Dalrymplo,

Would you believe that ho wanted
to charge Mrs. Dalrymplo rent for that
poor house we aro in? It's a fact; but
don t you mention it again.

"Impossible, said the Iario;r. "Un
her own estate at least, whit washers
for vears'."

ll.) did. and h pet ft Other
manage it for her, for she couldn't
afford to pay it Hu is a bad man
Ahl if my poor young master had not
lieen so rash! Ho would have como
into the Dalrymplo estate, Mr. Lee."

"Wlutt, Mr. Charles would?"
"As tnie as we are here," said Rcu

lien. "The heir, Sir Charles' only son
is dead, and my poor Mr. Charles was
the next heir. Though I dare say ho
never gavo it a thought, in life, that
the title and estates would ever drop to
him."

"Why, he'd have come to be a Bar
onet then, II he had lived. '

"A Baronet with a large rent roll
Sir Charles Dalrymple is in very bad
health, and can not last long.

"Does it come to that grasp-all?- "

breathlessly uttered tho farmer, Jerk
ing bis bead in tho direction of the
G ranee.

"No; more's tho blessing," returned
Reuben. "Moat-Orang-e was entailed
on him, but Dalrymplc's not At Sir
Charles' death the title lapses now
and I m sure I don t know who 11 get
tho money, except that it won't bo
Oscar Dalrymplo; he's no favorite
there. I hope Sir Charles will remem
bcr my poor mistress.

"If folks tell true," said the farmer,
"it is Sir Charles who has helped hei
ever since our Master Charles died."

Reuben made no reply. Hu did not
choose to assist the gossip of the neigh
borhood.

"And to think that Master Charles
should bave mado away with himself
through a bit of temporary embarrass-
ment when if he had stood, it out and
battled with the storm, he would have
succeeded to. Dalrymple!" uttered the
amazed farmer, as he said good-da- y to
Reuben.

IX
Positive rebellion came; open

Oscar Dalrj mp'o and his
tenants. The notice of rent-raisin-

served upon several, had been with'
drawn, and notice to quit substituted.
To Farmer Lee amongst others. The
farms were lot over their heads, and it
was known that the next thing would
be eiectment The whole neighbor
hood, formorly so peaceful, was in ex
citement

CHAPT1IR

between

Michaelmas day was very near, and
a. meeting was held ono nlgbt at
Farmer Lee's. It could not be called
secret meeting, for tho farmer would
have disdained tho name, but several
stolo to it with caution, conscious that
their hearts were ready to speak
treason against thoir landlord.

"Have vo heard tho fresh move
ment?" asked Farmer Watkins, when
he entered.

"I've heard it" responded an eager
voice. "Thorns is out"

"How did they get him out at last?'
"Unrootlod mm."
"No!"
"They did. As they did last week

by tho huts on tho common. a shame'
ful."

"The n(xt ejectment will be mo,"

said Farmer Lee. "They won t have
to unroof this, though, for I shall go
out quiet, when tho time comes."

You will?" echoed a neighbor, In
surprise.

"What's tho good of holding out." ii
would only draw down expenses and
troublo upon us. They have got tho
law upon thoir side. We'll talk it
over presently when all hare como in,
but I think we must decido to give up,
and what ono does, all had better do."

Give in to hardship? ' roared
farmer.

Tho thing is this," said Mr. Leo,
who was tho largest holder on tho es-

tate, "won't it make tho hardship
worso to defy thomP"

"Woll, let Dalrymplo look to him-
self," significantly observed Farmer
liumtord. "lio'll got served out, may
bo."

"How can ho?" We have no power
to serve him out."

'We haven't; and should bo afraid
to uso it, perhaps, if we had. But that
unfortunate lot he ejected from tho
common, they aren't afraid. They are
all collecting there now, as l came by,
and if thero ain't mischief browing,
my namo's not Dick Bumford."

"What do you think they will do?"
asked Miss Judith Lee, who had en-

tered to bring a large silver tankard of
alo, and hoard tho lost sentence with
awe.

"Whr. thev'll dunk Dalrvmnlfi Mn
the nearest horse-pon- d, the first ti ki

they catch him abroad, that's niyaOr
ion." answered lolly Mr. Bumfos

'Is that all?" said Miss Judif f
feared yon meant worse, for ttf tm.
a lawless lot. u provoked, a uuukiuk
would do him pood. Poor thincs.
she' added, "it's enough to make them
lawless; the roofs torn on their neaas
and they forced ont I thought till
now that suoh practices were confined
to Ireland. What is he razing the cot-
tages to the ground for?"

Io build up nouses in their stead;
which is what he means to do by
Thorns' cottage No danger that Os-

car Dalrymplo will go and unroof
houses unless they are to como down:
he won't cost himself a useless penny."

The unfortunate lot spoken of by
Mr. Bumford were collecting on tho
outskirts of the common, in view of
their late homes, and had Mr. Dalrym-
ple appeared then, he might have been
thankful to escape with only a ducking,
for angor and revenge were at work
within them. Tho group were in harsh
converse, when footsteps wero heard
advancing, and they turned their sullen
faces toward tho sound.

Who should it bo but Mrs. Dalrymplo
of the Granso, Oscar's wife. Slio bad
been spending the day with her mother.
and was now going home escorted by
Reuben. She affected to look another
way, perhaps afraid to look toward
them. One of tho body advanced and
stood in her way.

"xou d hnrry by, would your" snitt
he, in a tone that spoke more of plaint
than threat "Won t you turn your
eyes once to tho ruiu your husband has
wroughtP Look lit the mud and mor
tar! If tho walls warn t of brick or
costly stones they was good enough for
us. Look at the spot! 1 hem was our
homes."

fcclina trembled visibly. She was
awaro of the awful feeling abroad
acainst her husband, and a dread rated,
rushed into her heart that they might I

bo going to visit it on her.
Kcubcn spoke up: but ho. was old

and weak, 'and powerless against' so
many, and he knew it; therefore his
tone was moro conciliating than it
would otherwise have been.

"What do you moan by molesting
Mrs. Dalrymple? Stand away. Dyke,
and let her pass. You wouldn't hurt
her; if she is Mr. Dalrvmplo's wife,
she was the squire's daughter and he
wa always good to you."

TO BE CONTINUED.

UNSCRUPULOUS BEGGINQ.

Person. Who Foal Inclined to Dlnpuis ol
Other People's Precious Time.

"Don't expect to hear from mo, but
write me often. You have such a
ready pen, that I'm not afraid of ex
pecting too much from it," said a

person to a friend who was
departing to fresh fluids, in order' to
earn her bread by the uso of tho speci-
fied "ready pen." "Como and make
us a little address," persuasively say
innumerable committees to a publio
man whose minutes, even, aro of valuo
to the world. "You always have
something interesting to say, and it
takes vou no time to prepare it"

So it goes on; the person who is sup-
posed to do certain things with ease is
asked to fritter away bis time at the re
quest of unscrupulous beggars of bis
commodity. It would be a. brazen
soul, indeed, who would ask an artist
to paint him a picture for nothing; yet
theie are countless numbers of respect-
able pooplo who infringe, without com
punction, upon tne time oi busy men,
which, but for them, might havo been
devoted to noble results.

It is, of course, to bo supposed that
the exceptionally gifted wish only to
devote their talents to the service of
their fellow-me- n; on the other hand, it
is only fair to allow them to choose
their own methods of doing so.

"Une dav before harvest, savs an
English gentleman, "I met a fashionably--

dressed person with a largo hand
ful of ears oi wheat, taken from my
fields. I saluted him rcsnectfullv. and
expressed my admiration of the beauty
of the wheat.

"'Yes,' said he, 'it is truly a fine
sample, and does great credit to tho
farmer who grew it.'

"I acknowledged the compliment.
and asked hiin from which of my fluids
he took It After he hod pointed ont
tho place, he assured me that he at
ways liked to take home a good sample
of grain, aa it interostea the ladies.
Upon this, noticing, with admirution,
the stylo of his coat, I asked him to al-

low mo to look at the skirt. IIo read
ily did so, and I quietly took out my
pen-knlt- o, and cut a large piece irom
the tall. Tho gentleman raged and
swore, but I told him that 1 always
took samples of cloth, as I found that
they greatly interested my wifo.
added that he had no moro right to
take my wheat than I to tako his coat.
and that I wished the publio to bear
this truta m miuo." xouwi voni
paniftt.

PROCLAMATION!

I will sell my large

stock of BOOTS and

SHOES for the next
THIRTY DAYS

AT COST!
And I mean just what

I say. I will also sell

my large stock of

CLOTHINGatgreat- -

ly REDUCED PRICES.

ton sand
The merchant tailor
ing department will
be conducted by Mr.
A. J. Klecka.

& BOWMAN,
Wellington, O.
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improves with acre while ROAST.
ED COFFEE loses its AEOMA,
absorbs water and crows worth
less; hence FESlf ROASTED
COFFEE is always stronger and
finer flavored. We are the only
dealers that roast coffee in this
part of the country, and that is
the; reason our coffee is so cele--

i
V

Weir "Rents, in Welling
ton, forir.laltby's Old Relia.

ilo Brand of

BALTIMORE

OYSTERS.
They are shippod to usdirectfrom
the packers at Baltimore in such
quantities that we can furnish
them at wholesale or retail, at as
low prices as they can be brought
from the city.

We invite everybody to call and look at
our bright, new slock of imported glass
ware in Amberina, Kuby and various otb
er colors. It is dazzling and enchanting,
After seeing it you are never satisfied until
you miy.

New Uuckwbeat flour, fresh crackers,
confectionery, tho best canned goods in
the State of Ohio, and everything belong
Ing to a Grocery and Crockery store kept
on hand as usual. , Also the best lime, ce
ment, plaster paris, plastering balr and
salt at

BOWLBY & HALL
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WHALING LAKE ERIE RAILHOAD.

TIME TAM.K-- In Effort January 18, 1888.

CKNTIIAL BTANDARD TIMS.

KASTWAHI).

Toledo....;
Oak Harbor
Krumout

lyuu
IWlluviia
Monrmtvillo

orwulK
Wcilnitttou

rentou

...Ar

Orrvlllo Ar

Orrvlllc! T,vl

nonunion Ar

Nnvnrro..
Valley .Junction
New Cumberland
riherrodaville

.eeaville
llowcraton
Cauul Dovur
New ComoretowD
Cambridge
Mackgburir
Marietta

WKSTWAHI).

Marietta
MackrVuri?
Cambriclne
New Comerntown
Canal Dover
ltowerKtou
Lr3.ville
Kherrodaville
Now Cumberland
Valley Junction
Navarre

Maaalllon
Orrvlllo..,,

Creiton
Yveiiinpon
Horwalk

Monmevllle
Ballevuo

Clyde
Fremont
Oak Harbor

29

...Lv

...Lv

....Ar

' Lv

Lt

Ar

, . .

Ar

Lv

.

....Ar

....Lv
Lv

Toledo Ar

6 00
6 47
ft 85
ft 15

HORWALK HUHUW.

a. m
11 40
11 35
11 10
10

A

A W. B.

ft W. H. K.

NoB NoT No9
a. m

7 4r,
S 1.1

0 07
II i!S
U 3S

K
10 IH

11 m
11 w

p. Ill
13 111)

1!! 4(1

l a
1 )

1 K
2 in

40
2 M
8 Oft

27
4 so
A 10
7 20

p. m

Not! No8
i. m

ill
7 25
8 54
9 48

10 IM

9 4:

9 m
10 15
10 85
11 15
11 Ml
j. m
19 80

1 W
1 IB
1 5:
I 45
a 8&

S47
4 0

4 18
4 85
4 68
ft 55

Ar... HnroD
Fries Landing.,..

Milan
..Norwalk

in

p. m. p
12 m o w

I a
1 4'
1! 0:ll

2 IS
2 S 'J

8 00
a tt
4 40

ft Ml

ft Ml

tt (1.11

50

20
M
45

p. Ill
x an
8
5 20

20
55

4 00
4 20

00
85
45

8 18

8
9 15

10 1ft

10 45
11 !

12 10
. m

S7

45

.. Lv

Lr. A

51

fl 18

H Ml
4

m
7 20

00
10 45

5 10 11 4.V

42

13 36

a. ni
8 10 A Oil

fl

7
7
7

6
6

ft

ft

7

A

ft

7

9

6 40
It 40
tt Ki

7 81!

7 Ml

8 80
8 55
9 10

8 (K

8 47
9 45

11 US

12 50
p. m

h
Ho
a. n

JO

6 82
a 46
7 00
7 25
7 ft7

8 12
8 50
a no
9

10 io
11 26

11

11 66
p. m

12 10
19
12

1 66

38

a. ro
8 25
I 88
a 62
7 Iftl

'Nol

768

808

CONNECTIONS.
With lines entering the city.

Fremont-WI- ID W.
Clyde-W-lth W. R.
Bellevta-W- ita N. Y. B. ft.
Monroevllle-W- lth
Wellington-W- lth C, C, Ry.
Cneton-W- lth N.
Orrvllle-W- lth C R. and Pt. W.

Matlllon-WltnP..rt- .W. and C.
I.

Valley Junctlor-W- ltti VallfJ
Canal Dover With &. and C. V.

Ncwcomcritown With P., St.
Cambridge-W- ith

Point Pleaant-W- lth W. M. R.
UariotUr-- V, ith M. R.

This road now onen thmnifh Toledo
Bowvratown, connecting with the PeiiUKylvnnla
byatcin for all Kuxt.

TllllOI CAB .RnVII'S.
Between Toli do, Caniliride and .Marietta.

anu jjowerMowu.
and Akrin,' VuuiijHtown, and

I'ltmburuh.
Chlraeo, Akron, oungntown nd Pitts- -

burL'h.
M. D. WOODKOKD, JAMF8 M. ALU

ien iiauager. ben nun. Ag

PURCHASE YOUR TICKETS
VIATIIK

RAILWAY, TO ALL

POINTS EAST, 7"
only line with rloKnnt IIitoukIi wrrlc

dlruclly Into

ONLY LINE TO BOSTON
With Through Sleeping

FAST EXPRESS TKAINS IMILY

All Bret cl.ai tlckeu points Eait good via I

Niagara Falls I
And tlckeu like

NEW YORK
eM exchuifed, without mtldltlonal fur

pleuant trip

Down the Hudson River t
Upon due notice tbe Conductor before reaching

rAiiBANY.
BEE LINE WEST.

The onlr Una rnnnlna' aolld tralna

ISi
78T

from

Can.

claaa

coit,

Mississippi River
TURODOn SLEEPERS AND COACHES

To StaXaO-olai- l

I'NolS

Toiedo

point.

Direct eonaectlons Union Depots for Point.

West and Pacific Coast I
M. BKACII. SKINNER,

Ucna Manager. Trafllc Manager.
A.J. SMITH, General Passenger Aitmu

CLBVAkAjin, Ohio.

SI
The POLICE OA7.FTTE win mailed, Mwnrelf

wrepped, nr addreu tb. United for
threo rnoatha, receipt

ONE DOLLAR.
Liberal dlsvmnnt allowed Poiimuun AtBta

anauiuDa. naoipia uopiea maiiea irea, Aaarvw

RICHARD K. FOX,
Fbankun SqtJABR, N. Y.

Garden Secils
uuracil becas.
Garden Seed. .J

Garden Sci

Garden Sc
IN BULK, AT TH .

TENCENT SI

la "Union" there is strength

32

87

80

85 ,

60
32
15 Ii

8 4ft

BOO
8 40 ;
8 40
8 55

80
7 Ml

8
8 h
9

as
12 SO

4

m. la.

6

86

9
8

7

8
8 4H

9 46

p. m.
I 15
3
3 45
8 10

all
L. K. A R. R.

I. B. R.
C. A Bt L.

B. A O. R. R.
C. A I.

Y P. A O. R. H.
A. A C. R. P.

C. R. R.
A O. a. R.

V. H.

85

K. R.
C. A V. R. T.

C. A L. R. R.
H. A U. It. It.

C. A R.
A O. Ii.
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